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GOD 

We open inside a CAR, whatever type, who gives a shit. It’s about 11am. 

JOHN, ODIE, and the largest, shittiest cat, GARFIELD are sitting idly by in JOHN’S car. JOHN is always 
kind of sad whenever he is anywhere. They are driving GARFIELD to the ARMY. 

(ODIE barks) 


GARFIELD 

(God says: GARFIELD is now angry and peeved after Odie’s bark. GARFIELD is also fat, fyi) 

I hate you, you stupid, stupid dog 


(ODIE whimpers) 

JOHN 

(God says: JOHN is a weak weak truly sad man, yet he is completely undeserving of empathy. He wants 

love but there’s really no reason for him to get it) 

Hey, Garfster, please stop with all that mistreatment of Odie back there! 

GOD 

Garfield does not care what JOHN says 

GARFIELD 

JOHN please be quiet. This does not concern you. JOHN you are not our friend. 

JOHN 

(God says: JOHN is now even sadder, but GARFIELD nor ODIE nor anyone in this plane of existence 
have any substantial reason to love him at all. JOHN has no way of getting through to GARFIELD. He 
wants his friends to stop fighting. But GARFIELD and ODIE fight again) 

GARFO please! Odie no! Odie are you ok! I don’t want to fight I just want to get GARFIELD to the army 

on time! 

ODIE 

Shut up John! I would rather fight with GARFIELD and hurt myself than be acquainted with you to save 

myself! 

(to Garfield) Garfield, why do you hate me anyway? 

GARFIELD 

(God says: GARFIELD is in love with ODIE, but he cannot say for his heart is so clogged with lasagna 

for him to even know that truth himself) 

You are too loud and get on my nerves and I hate you for that 

ODIE 

(God says: ODIE is still but a dog, as clueless as any, and spots a pretty light) 



bark 


GOD 

ODIE has just now spotted his promised land, his life’s goal, the one place where he can truly feel safe. 

He has achieved spiritual completion, He has looked into the eyes of god (which is bad acting as I should 
really be an unseen voice) and was pointed towards what he should actually see, and found his sign of 
sign of signs. 

(God holds up a sign: DOG EAT DOG WORLD, next left; LASAGNALAND next next left) The gilded 
gates of DOG EAT FOOD WORLD tower above them, JOHN now has the job of explaining what exactly 
DOG EAT FOOD WORLD is. 


JOHN 

Wow look at that! We just got into DOG EAT FOOD WORLD, the best dog treat amusement park in the 

world! This will be so fun! Want to go ODIE? 

GOD 

ODIE almost dies from the amount of barking he does at this information. 

GARFIELD is very mad now. JOHN has ignored him for the last time. He throws ODIE out of the CAR 
WINDOW. The smear ODIE makes, GARFIELD imagines, looks a lot like LASAGNA, GARFIELD’s 
favorite treat. 


GARFIELD 

(God says: GARFIELD does an impersonation (or imdogation) of ODIE, GARFIELD is still fat) 
(God says: GARFIELD puts ODIE’s face over his own) 

No, John, I’d prefer to go to LASAGNALAND. 

JOHN 

(God says: JOHN is surprised at “ODIE’s” request, and he is still sad and boring) 

Wow, Odie, that’s nice, I’m sure the Garfster- 

GOD 

JOHN points to GARFIELD, loses control of the wheel, and careens off the side of a cliff. JOHN chokes 

on his own blood. 

(JOHN chokes) 

JOHN 

(regains balance): 

As i said. I’m sure the Garfster would absolutely kill to go there, you’re a great dog Odie, I love you. 

GARFIELD 

(God says: GARFIELD is mad and still fat) 



Well (pause) JOHNNNN, what are we waiting for, can we go already, jeez. I want that tasty lasagna! 


GOD 

Now revealing itself, LASAGNA LAND is a large lovely palace. It is life and death and all between. It is 
love and loss, heart and soul, with all its towers made of LASAGNA, and other pastas. In my opinion, If 
it was all lasagna, it would not be structurally sound, as even though LASAGNA is definitely the most 
architectural pasta, there are still times where a MACARONI or SPAGHETTI, or even a TORTELLINI, 
works better, (pause) sorry. That’s not my opinion. Me and Michelangelo were talking about that during 
dinner a couple nights ago, it’s really his idea. But most of the sistine chapel was my idea so I think we’re 
even. Back to Garfield! (He swings his arms all around to point) 

They have found themselves in Lasagnaland 

GARFIELD 

(God says: GARFIELD is happy and fat but also now kind of midwestern/southern) 

Wow, John, this sure is the bee’s knees! 

JOHN 

(God says: JOHN is prideful, still sad and boring, but now a little German) 

Only the best for you, mein FURrer 

GOD 

GARFIELD and JOHN are lead on a tour. 

They see lots of things, LASAGNA LAKE, LASAGNA LAZY RIVER, LASAGNA LAIR (for evils and 
other things), LASAGNA LAZER TAG, LASAGNA LACERATION DUNGEON, and finally, coming 
out of the dungeon, LASAGNA LADDER. 

The climbing order is from first to last, GARFIELD, JOHN, THE TOUR GUIDE. 

GARFIELD 

(God says: GARFIELD is fat and whispering to JOHN) 

Hey, John, old buddy, old pal, please give our tour guide a kick, (directly to the audience, insane diction) 

he is panting too much, it is distracting me. 

GOD 

THE TOUR GUIDE IS PANTS! (GOD throws pants directly at GARFIELD’s face) 

GARFIELD 

(handing the pants to JOHN) 

Do with this what you must 


JOHN 



(God says: JOHN is sad, boring, complied) 
Okay, okay, alright boss, you got it. 


(God says: John puts his hands below the waist of the pants and holds tight, to strangle the pants) 


GARFIELD 

(God says: GARFIELD is scarify proud of JOHN, still fat) 
Good job, John, but I feel your work is done. 


GOD 

GARFIELD is a bom predator. In this moment, JOHN has lost all meaning to him, no longer even 
someone to laugh at. JOHN is too weak for GARFIELD to feel any power. At the top of the ladder, 
GARFIELD kicks JOHN down. JOHN falls to his death. 

(beat) 

GARFIELD bursts through the exit of the ladder, calm, fat, and very, very hungry! 

GARFIELD now has the ability to do what he wants. Lasagnaland is his to conquer. He eats everything in 
the FOOD COURT, all the LASAGNAfied (made of lasagna) foods, burgers, burritos, avocado toast, 
cereal, butter, hot dogs, salad, an actual full food pyramid, pizza, and pasta. 

Feeling full and free, GARFIELD flees LASAGNA LAND, takes the car, and speeds down the highway, 
crashing all cars and trucks and things that go. 

GARFIELD is going fast. 

He finally gets to his destination 

(On a sign: “Army place, where the army is.”) 

GARFIELD is a bom and bred american soldier 

(GARFIELD cocks a pistol, puts on his helmet and smokes a cigarette) 
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